When the dust runneth into a mass.
And the clods cleave fast together ? . . .
Moreover the Lord answered Job, and said.
Shall he that cavilleth contend with the Almighty ?
He that argueth with God, let him answer it.

Then Job answered the Lord, and said,

Behold, I am of small account; what shall I answer

thee?
I lay my hand upon my mouth.

THE BIBLE (from Job]

O how contemptible a thing is man except he raise
himselfe above humane things ! As long as we struggle
with affections, what doe we that deserveth praise?
Although we get the upper hand, yet overcome we but
monsters. What cause have we to boast of our selves
because we are unlike the worst men of the world ? I see
not why hee should take pleasure in himselfe that is
stronger than a sicke man. There is great difference be-
twixt strength and good health. Thou hast escaped from
the vices of the minde; thou art no hypocrite, nor
flatterer, nor double, nor soyled with avarice, which
denieth her selfe that, which she hath taken from all men,
nor grounded in dissolution, which spendeth his goods
and mony basely, and getteth them likewise most villein-
ously; neyther travailed with ambition, which will not
leade thee to dignity but by indignities. Thou hast as yet
gotten nothing, thou hast escaped many mens hands, but
not thine owne. For that vertue which we affect is magnifi-
cent, not because it is a blessed thing of it selfe to have
474